108    HIOT>U TALES FROM THE SANSKRIT
" Half the work is done now," he whispered to his faithful wife, "You have all but saved me now. Take the twine and tie it to the end of the cotton thread."
Very happily Buddhi-Mati obeyed once more ; and soon the cotton thread and twine were also laid aside, and, the strong rope tied to the last was being quickly dragged up by the clever vizier, who knew that all fear of death from sunstroke or hunger was over. "When he had all the rope on the tower, he fastened one end of it to the iron railing which ran round the platform on which he stood, and very quickly slid down to the bottom, where his wife was waiting for him, trembling with joy.
9.  Do you see anything very improbable in the account of what the beetle did ?
10.  If the beetle had not gone straight up the tower, what do you think would have happened ?
CHAPTEE VI.
APTEB embracing his wife and thanking her for saving him, the vizier said to her : " Before we return home, let us .give thanks to the great God who helped me in my need by putting into my head the device by which I escaped." The happy pair then prostrated themselves on the ground, and in fervent words of gratitude expressed their sense of what the God they worshipped had dQne for them. " And now," said Dhairya-Sila, " the jiext thing we have to do is to take the dear little beetle which was the instrument